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" THE MORNING AF1ER
4 By Ellen Adair

has come and Ohristmas has
the old eslarity which alwayn
8 Afresh as the most wonderful
TIHAN'E the day just slip
ask sach other with a half-
{ purprised look.  And  avery
% Aak each other this same old
and always wilth the same

ng Intomation.
CHrfitmas has come and has un
gonn, and many Among us Are
i in so. For old memorien come
¢ iHlek around uws on Christmas
4 thoughts involuntarily fly back
ve of other timas. The
of the great European conflict
e in the midet of our rejoleing
. & Yaguo, sad apectre at the
To those who psnotrate bulow the
foe of things thers s an undercur-
pf sdness in this Christmas peason.
homes in Philndsiphia today

owing!

* feativitios, happiness, celebration
and fitting for us now?" we ask
wes, As tales of poverty and hope-
ftution foeck thick around. The
muosses of the unemployed are
wh Upon the atreets one dally
{ tired, half-atarved faces. The hid-
ly, the allent suffering are worat
What can we do? And is It right

_thoughts My further, right acroas

and we wondar vaguely what

toming ysar will bring. '‘Feace on

, good-will to men,'" the Christmuas

pars carol. The words seem like the

verfest movkery, Yas, all the Christmas
anthems pounded amply yeaterday, empty,
fnd and meaningless

Today ths “morning after” facling Is
with us and It Is diMeult to shake It off,
Yot (he New Year In coming, and with
the pasning of the Old, & brighter future
must murely Ho ahead, The great huslness
depresnion that han suddenly wwept the
world cannot sndure perpetuilly, He-
hind the clouds a happler proapect llew,

T™his “morning after” feeling must be
Ahaken off. The happinesa of (hose
around ua In affected by our optimism.
ar lack of It We munst deplore the pres-
ent sad cenditions, bul though on earth
ponce and goodwlill towards nll mankind
seom strnngely nbwent in collective sense,
wa onn ounltivate them individually in our
hearts,

Ench one of un must Ao our bhest. And
let un recollect that optimlam does not
mean mn oagotistioal frivolity, Tha pres-
ent Aenson le no time for empty foolidh.
ness. Work s the only keynote to a
rignhttul netisa of poaraonal pedce funt now.
Happlness ls ton much to ask for, hut
In work for others we will setures o
measure of It. And work Is lving to our
hinds at avery turn.

Self-forgetfulness and a kindly thought
for others show the true spirit of Chrinst-
mis. The poor of this city are cryine
out for help. The soldlers on the other
sdoe are fNghting under terrible condl-
tions, The children are starving, the
widows are dasolate and homes are dally,
hourly annihilated. Yes, the fleld for
our acotivities (8 Immenne just now, Let
us put the thought of all frivolous c¢ale-
tration from us at thin time, and In
An eirnest wikh to help the suffering, wet
to work at once. In a renl endesvor for
uthern and In the alleviation of thalr
sorrows we will ind the truest apirit and
rewnrd of Christmas time.

e Bachelor and
" the Spinster Talk

* said the bachelor, as he spread
legs out toward the fAreplace and
g his plpe to his heart's content,
b wiat I called solid comfort. Glad
brothar got married to supply it
Mowst conniderate of him."
indead! Well, he did mo such
‘§6 you ean save your thanks. You
pocise poopls of your own odd
Bob and Nellle married for
of course. But you don't know
about that,' retorted the

don't 17" yawned the bachelor
'm teasing glint in his eyes. "I've
A fow platonic friendships In my
o, if 1 do say it as ahouldn’t."
e, and a lot of good It did you
M ‘s Dolly Gibbs, the sweetest little
3 ‘aver flirted with, and what did
T She broke her heart waiting
g, and married that old fool
out of plgque. You ocught to be
1 to boast of such things. Men
worms, anyhow!"
£'s not true about Dolly and me;
sha never cared for me at all
" kipaw I was interested In some one
the time, Women are bling,
"
y through everything, my dear
1 us, And I'd like to see the
ynn ha could Interest the likes of
you, ‘added the spinster crossly.
b you ever look in ths mirror, my
* saked the basnelor, us he aban-
(Nl plpe. “You lknew that I was
fed In you nll along, I suppose.
0 always sea through everything—
bachelors.”

3 s
~ Modes of the Hour

itk of minlmum sige appear to be tha
of the season. The lttle ““bon-
‘poliee” worn by the French and
gn moldlers hos been copled almost
‘or has served mm m model for
Cof the small hats thal strike the

y note.

poarcity of trimming Is noticeabls
prevalling styles, the use of burnt
deh has besn largely ndopted, and the
jle has been worked almost to a
used (ndependently, so that it
the oaly trimuming, or In con-
with the fashionable fantaniea,
h migroties and the paradise
A fnt tallored bow s taking lta

a

Across the Counter

The Incressing vogue of the stock and
the high collar makes the novelties In
neckwear very desirnble Christmuas gifts,

The lttle organdle vestes, with n high
collar attached, can be found In differ-
ent styles at 60o., T6c. and §1 aplecs. Those
that button from the top of the collar
stralght down the vestes mre very effec-
tive.

Eeru lace and organdis are very much
tho fashion, and now they are used to
davelop quite charming novelty collars
at the price just gquoted, §0c A T8c. and f.

For the girl who refuses to be In-
fiuenced by the vogus for bundiing up the
thronat, there aro charming affaire, collars
and vestees, at §1 and $1.95,

One of the newest fanclem In bagn Ia
the knitting bag of figured Franch obhsllls
The price |s 13,

Novalty sachets, developed in all sorta
of nttractive ways, are sold for 4 and &
conts apiete,

The perfumes aro of all kinds, even the
sploen Of Araby and the atters aof the
Orient.

Dainty little boutonnleres, always an
acceptable gift, appear In charming form
for the hollday trade. The pricea start
ot 5 cents and ascend to B, =

In the little round boxes, lks & doll's
millinora’, they are doubly attractive,

Hilver shoe buckles In round and oval
nhapes, can be bought for §2 & palr.

These mre not heavy, but they are
prottlly chased and especially deslrabls
while thelr vogue lasts.

There are sllver mand black enwmel
pemoils, with adiustable leads, that cost
B They make n pretty additlion to the
vanity box or the ordinary handbag.

Bandalwood fans, with carved designs
u.;!. aliken cords and tassels, cost B

aoe.

The little necklet of black valvet tliat
In wo extromaely becoming, ls sold with a
Httle silver sllde encrusted with brilllannts,
at the price of M7,

A Good Work
Misa Margarel Foley la agaln back In
Boston to pursue her work of galning

botter leginlation for women and children
In Massachusetts,

An Umbrella Hint

Hefore using a new umbrella or sun
shade, rub a amall quantity of vassgllne
into the hinge portions of tha frame, This
will not run ke oll, and It Is & wure pre-
venllve ' ngainst rust
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MISS MARY ROBSON

“1 came over to America last Docem-
ber und I llke this country Immensely,”
snid Mary Hobamon, the pretty little Kng-
leh actress, who ls making such o muc-
cesa In her rols of Wanda In the "Peas-
ant Girl,” running here st present, 1
think the Americana are tremendously
hospltable, and I don't think 1 could
sver msttle down In England after once
working hare,

“*Tha Amaerican audiences are s0 just,
you know—they judge you on your own
merits entirely; whereas, In England, If
you happan (o be advartised o greal
doal beforehand, your firat Appearance
will bring you loud applavse. Amoricans,

on the other hand, don't cara o bit wbout
whether you have been ndvertined or
not—if they ke you, they will show I,
and if they don't, they'll show that, tool

"T'ha work s harder hers than in Eug-
land. Take the rehearsul part, for In-
stance; In England, rehearsals last from
11 to 1 o'clovk, then comes an hour of
for lunch. We return ahout 2 o'clock

o many of the newest del
fiy b Y the gockade has becoma

: lllll that they are not much
N Cape. mnd“ u parilowus angle,
featured, and putlty celer con-

ground with blue and black

_with the brim has not bean
tha wids stralght-brimmedt

3 % apd s exceed-
ming 1o clesrly cut festures,

oo, has very little tn the way of

the m s with the faring
! “%%a spring

A CHARMING LITTLE ACTRESS

and work till § then there s uwnother ine
terval, after which we may possibly
rehenrse again. But the whole point Is
thal wo know exactly bhow long these
rehearsals will take, and when we will

be through with the work. In America,
vou stiart rehearsals at 10 In the morning
and ‘rrnrk stralght shead with no brealks
at all!

"Then about the aciual parformance—
out West In this country we play 10
timee n weak. Thare Is & Bunday night
performance. and thres matiness during
the weak. We would think that terribly
Hard work In England, for there we only
have slx performances o woek.'

“What do you think of the American
man T

Migs Hobson asmiled brightly, She Ia
an oxcesdingly. pretty girl, with u de-
Itghtful mannar and lots of thet curiously
Indelinable quality known, for want of
# Letter namo ad “magnetism.”’

"Tao tell the truth,"” spld she, In her
simpla, unaffocied way, “I like Ameri-
can men immensely! More than that,
I like them better than Englishmen! Of
vourse, ] wouldn't say a word against
my own countrypven, and naturally I
have a liking for them, too--but the
Amerlean men are partictlarly nilve. In
Hugland, the women are apt to aspoll the
maen.  For ostance, tn the average Eng-
lish family, the money and the luxuriss
B0 to the boys every thine The girls
have to alt back and be subservisnt to
the men. Yes. Eoglishmen are a bit
spotied, and 1 don't wonder at . for
the spolllre provess beging in the nurssry,
when the Littls girjs bave to give in Lo
thalr brothers Engllsh mammas make
aach n fuss over thelr sona, but . theoy
a‘km't fuss so much with thelr daugh-
ml! L

“Do you think thut every girl should
earn bar own liviex?"

“Inflasd, 1 40! replied Miwe
thuslastically, "Thare's neth ke in-
depandences, and 1 know thal the who
I lndependent la tnfoliely
the yirl who has to ssk some grudging
fatlier or mother or husband for menay

ThE RETURNING OF XMAS GIFTS

The Chriatmas aftermath Is onl Ldttle
Brother sighs with regret that Santa
slipped away williout being ssen and
Iittla brother's big sister prepaces all
her gifta for & trlp to the stores,

“Ilisre are Joe's gloves! 1 like tha lm
plied compllmant, bul I ecouldn't squssxe
Into & Ave and & hall, The salenglel whe

rold them to him must have been ernzy.
And Aunt Jann's lorgnette! Did you
ever hear of mich a aflly thing to glve &
glrl? I'm golng to take | right back
and buy somathing T wani. My, I wish
averybody was & Bpup!™

The next day tha Ionodent saleagirl
geta the benefit of avme ona's poor Judg-
mant. Crowds of women plla lnto the
stote at ones mnd demand thelr monsy
back, The glove salasgirl sufférs most

It wouldn't be mo hard for us’" sald
ona of  these giria, *If all the womeh
ware not convinoad that we don't want
therp o met the right thing. They come
In ’RI1 prepared to ‘kKlek' and they cer-
talnly do It, They entlrély overlook the

fact that we are here o serva them. Wo
don’'t onrn whethar they keep the pure
shases or net, 1U'a nons af our buninoss

The who Has things to relurn
showld try to show sohalderation in thqn
mattars, 1f your gloves don't Nt don’t
fosl ealled wpon t bo rude to m girl who
nad nothing to do with the mintake.
And navar, never tike baok a'man's gift
and iry te get the monay for it It wil
causs tfwsen compiieatione, and If he
finda 1t out he will never forgive you.

“How much was this bag? asked n
glr] the other day.

“hivty | dollars,” anawered the wnles-
mirl

“ywell, 1 Neven't mny check for Ik It
wan & mift. But It was & sharge, and
you can give me ona for 8 or # In-
stand,” she answared,

This Is no exaggeration, sueh Incldenty
sovur with alarming freguency. Qiris
who de thin sort of thing lowsr them-
selves |[mmensaly, besides belng In-
directly dishoneat. It Ia dishonesty of &
petty, trifiing kind, but nevartheless, It
18 guite despleable. Bo If you have re-
eolved any gifts which might be Im-
proved upon keep tham, Dan't ohangs
tham—yotl owe that to, the person who

thought sngigh of you 1o pend then.

JOHN ERLEIGH:
SCHOOLMASTER

A GRIPPING STORY OF LOVE MYSTERY AND KIDNAPPING

By CLAVER MORRIS
Author of *John Bredon, Solleftor.”

IHARACTERS IN THE HTORY.

RN MARUHIONESS OF WIMBERLEY
fAnse). Hhe hos been a widow for aecven

re,  Tha ond
‘ IMBERLRY, her aon Gy,
'eg;fll-ls.'lgn I: {Ml to fo to @ ;rubtv
LORD ARTHUR MERIET, Ma wncly, i dlo-
ocusning the lmn‘:ﬂml matter with Lady

s the nwoer brother of
KMM“" H:M hur-p':c‘numptlw fo tha

" late peor

title,

anatova for Gw

to go tuw:‘!m”mg. ‘;h?o%“u a ...Jr.::‘ nﬁ
noer achoo !fl cloaa li the W -

mfhmo—lm ver. The headmaiter,

.mgx RELEIGH, s o great friend of Ners
tically made Horpiree.

 Arihns Me ll 3um B;rlﬁgh ;s':ln. i‘o;
ag:l az .

hm"l u‘rn l;';-al?'.beu i

imaater 1

Id be vty g‘rdul? "fm.'i

that schemes are afoot

. "ft wosld be worth

of him.' M ,

ready baen mn%u

. Pancras ‘!m% ‘v‘ ‘;gz

m“’?:r unu’ ;hr?n A !;:;mah

erant 0 (] v

promises ?o- Togk after Guy, *

¢ were his own aom.” ™y

- - L . '

h L] at Harpires,

lr‘mm:ronm:':ﬁlt l'g f‘ﬂdy‘;glmbfrhw, cun

N .’3‘.5'%:'5:% he 'Mnﬂ bes

e soctal I"Unma qu'"n t f,n
1 Anad ucrr:lpu‘ im’ ond declares &

B o IOt e suhool ke la informed that

MR. VERTIGAN da waitin

post

to see Mm, The
of chemiatry mogier

.
Guy

Saoant e 1 anpuer
, and Verfigan come in a
to advmt-mmu.‘srll:wh‘ Raving found Ae
teatimoniols guite sotisfactory.
Foiroppee e, e Jod Saows
0 ara L
t‘: atrike l':n.d lﬁrlva man named
Reahfm-r Talbot, an {snoven! man, was
:‘r:rt‘d for the orime, senl to priton, ane
Vn!! -“ﬁ has  never goen ir!dph uﬂru';
but t:u schoolmaater ‘rhr;rav':’m”‘ﬂ: "a"
can wrever, wrge
it l-:in a maater of Harptres, for he hime
- l'h s hl.:"'rl' think ovar (Ae matter of
[ es to (hink o
Yertd ’:?:‘np:alnlmmt. Put he Emows in Ma
haart that he mual nccept the mn‘::;“ ==
§ TRAVERSE, Ericigh's siater, Viwis v
"’%Pimw'gw.ynt.orﬁ .igl'h-r abro  meerts  her,
enham, the footmam-detective al
afiver, tells  Lord  Arthur that
recogn MNrs. Trovars o3 a
Dick Meviet's, t
of attempting to
L Arﬂng wires for
dgteg t’{it ampl
rilver, e can ha
Travera (o coucerned (n
i e
" [] np @ e
the woman of Hf. Pancraa when the
mltm attempt won made,

mr? Arvikur returng (o fgwn and pon-

sults Barker, o detective. Thouph the de-
tective (s cosvimoed thot Afre. Trawers is
e, wp in Diak Meriat's sohames,
Aribur (2 mof,

Mrs. Pravers tisils Lord Arthur ond cika

Mim te atop ithe marrio betwwen  John

“ Brleigh, her brother, and i::du Awna, Laovd

Avthyr is convimoed af her insopmon, Dut re-

fuses 1o interfere.
. . - . - .

Johw Erislgh tells Awne that there [
something about hia plater's Mfe which he
thinka sl owght to He soys that
Mae wiafer wos never d, and that
the man whe loved and left hor was killed

—he doas wat say by W "

Amne Matums, ond thes declares that @
makss wo &g ;ﬂ' love, and she
FApredBen » hy for Mrs. Travpers.

Erivigh U 50 ed al her generous
undersionding that maye; "' veally be-
lave that I eame to you wilh some
Shameful atary of wmy own you would for-

glve me. Amng, would you forgive meP

DICK MERIRYT. bowkrupt, receives & wale
Jrom Ve , Wwho ia in London, that
Meriel (3 being weotohed. They arrange an

interview.
ICK MERIET lit a cigar and lislened
D to the atory in allance.

“How did the boy know the man
wanted to kidnap him? he queried, when
the narrative had come to an end,

*His uncie told him—-Lord Arthur.'

“id the boy tell Lord Arthur aheut
ths Ingident?™

“No, Denham, the head foolman &t
Monksllver. Denham 18 & detective,”

Mariet laughed. “"Well, It'e an Il wind
that blows no one any §good.” he sald,
“It's useful to know that aboul Denham.
But thls other Dusiness? Doclar Anders
sonT

“Deon’t kpow st all who he fa."

“Do the othern know, do you think?*

“Do you mesn Lerd Arthur and his
private detective™

or‘“"

L ooan't say.

CHAPTER IX—{(Continued)

But one thing s cortaln;

Maoriat,
l‘ﬁll!ﬂu._-. Ealfs that sy on the

and stared st the fAre, Morlat bogan to
pliy agnin with the table knife, and tried
the edge with his thumb.

"“Ihere are other matters to be dis-
oussed,” sald the sclence master after
A panke. “I'm afrald Mrws, Travers |n
golng te glve us tronble.”

“0hl, I emn deal with
Meril. A

“I hope you ean, The last time 1 saw
her she told me she win not golng to
do anything mora for us'

“Wa don't want her now."

Porhaps we dom't, but there ls the
chance ahe'd give the game away."

« "She dossn't know It."

That affalr st 8t Pancras,” Vertlgan
NugKoated,

Ok, that? That's dead and dons with.”

“I'm afrald not. If they could bring
that lome to us wa'd ba put where we
shouldn't be able to do muech.**

“Pahaw! Thene private detsotives work
with tied hands. If the affalr had been
taken up by the pollce—but they won't
enll In the polles except s o last re-
pource. They don't want to acare Lady
Wimberley."

“How do you know that?'

“YBecaune no one employs private delec-
tives unlens he wishes to keep his business
A mecrot. But vou ocan leave Mru. Travers
to me. I ean mpanage her. Now what
about Lord Arthur?"

] wanted to speak to you about him,
tord Arthur s getting dangerous, He's
not & fool. I'm afrald that unless wa can
denl satisfactorily with Lord Arthur he ls
going to give us a lot of trouble.’

Meoriot raiged his glass to hin lips and,
setting It down on the table, starad at the
eloth and bagan to roll a plece of bread

her,” laughed

tnto a small plll.

“0Of course,” he sald, speaking slowly,
“Lord Arthur will have to be dealt with
soone ror later, 1d you think—eh?"

“The sooner thé better. But that's not
my job—it's yourn.'"

“Yes—mine—of oourse—1 wonder how
these fellows got Oon my track?"

Vertignn shrugged his shoulders and,
taking a clgarette from his case, Mt It

“Awkward, rather,” Meriot continued.
“T winh T hadn't ohanged my name. 1've
naver done It bafore. 1t looks bad—very.
well, of course, I have debts—a man
might change hia name In order to escape
from his creditora.™

“H'm,” sald Vertignn. ""Yes, of course,
It does look bad, and 1'd look worse |f
Lord Arthur knew that we wera friends’”

“Ah, you passed my lodgings--twice"

““YTen, but took the trouble to disguise
mynelf, And even Erlelgh doesn't know
my nddresn.  All letters are forwarded to
a little club 1 belong to.”

“They'll follow you hack from the club
one night."

“They might do 20" laughed Vertigan,
“if T sver went there"

Meriot smiled. “You're an old hand at
this sort of game,” he sald; "I wish I
was half as careful. By the by, have you
any monay T’

“Money?' queried YVertigan susploloualy.
“Yes—I want the loan of £85—ihis
charnge of name—has put ma into rather—
well, T nesdn't expiain. T want &5
“Twenty-ive pounds® You want £357

Great Beott!™

Meriot ross from his chalr and placed
his hand on Vertigan's shoulder,

“Yas," ho sauld In u low wvoice. “It's
come to that-—things bave got tw move
more (quickly now—yoiu understund ™

Vertigan nodded. “Gelting to the snd
of your tether?' he queried.

“Yos—you'll hnve Lo keep me In funds
for a bit."

Veptigan took some banknotes from hia
pocket and countsd out £35

“here you are," e sald, “Yeu'll have

to give ma A promissofy nots for 2se..
paynabls & year from now.' _ |
Morist pooketsd the motes. “Tou cuf |
fnake your own termm' he replied. wg o
mote

year from now £50 won't bs any 0!
to ma than n fiver Is today™ : ?"
“Wilte ont the note ' maid Vartighy
stirtly, and he took & atsmped form from
hin pooiet. Merfet lavahed. L e
“An odd thing for you 15 keep handy,

he sald, Ik

“I was going ta borrow soma monay
mynalf,” Vertigan sxplained. d

“From ma?"

Hph, to=from a friend.
i it In at ence  You'll ind pen and Ink
] um:' s:nll m;m" L

Dick arist wrote out n prmn]mgz
note for £50. “Henvy rate of Intersat,
he anld<""A thousand per cent,' -

“Yeu, BUL T AM & POOE man.” e

“Well, one of thess days yau'll b tleh®
Isughed Meriat. “You'll hnve fAve (hots i
sand n year' o

“f hope mo't

Meriat gave Varllgan his nete and
pourad himeelf out another whisky-apds
wodn, As he raised It o his Ipn thees
win a knock at the door, and tha lands
Indy, a stoul, chestful-looking womis @
enterdd the room. '

“IF you pleans, sin' ahe snld, adiress
tng Vertigan, "'n Indy has called to ses
yon—n Mra. Travers'' | R

e two mon mlanced at each othar, |

“Mrs, Travers?'  querled  Vertd ‘
“What la she ke, Mra. Appleby T o

“rall, good-looking Iady, with soldes’s
hair."* y N

“Md you say I had a friend with mef

“No, »lr.' .

“Well, you nesdn't tell her that"
Veartighn, “"Pleasa show her up.*

The landiady departed, nnd Ve
opened the door that led into hia
roomn. .

“Go In there,”" he sald; “wa oan't By
too careful, I'll see what ahe wants,”

Meriot lauhed, and, ploking up hia
drink, went into the bedroom and ¢lonsd ™
the door. A nite latar a  woman,
Heavily velled, wiB shown Into the aittings
TOom.

“Why have you coma hera®™ uu-h“
Vortlgnn, “"You must be mad."” s
The womnan Inughed and raised her vel
and mhowed the fmee of a stranger.

(CONTINUED MONDAY)
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THE KID'S CHRONICLE.

1 WAS eotlng supplr last nits, sad

I sed. Wnt do you think, pop, 1 i
wnre you can got a litte] =zithir for
cente. "

A littel who? sed pop. )

A Lttll mithir, T sed, o littel aithir to
play muslck awn. .

0, him, sed pop,

Thare {xsckly like big
thare littel, I ped.

Wat do you think of that, sed pop. i

Wil you giye me 3 sents to get wum
I med, |

Well, Im n grite bleaver in spredding & =
talst for muslck among the massss, and
the masses bogin ut hoam, so hser you
are, sald pop, And he took a lot of
muny odt of hig pockit and picked out B
sonts and gave them to me and put the
rest back In his pocklt, and aftir supple
I went erround to the atoar and:hawt &
althir and brawt it homm, besing Jest like
a big 2thly, the ony dlfrents beelng that
It was Nttel, and T wawked Into the set-
ting room soraping my hand across i
to malke It play, sownding sumthing like
4 Dbig mithir and sumthing ks a ecal,
pop and ma beeing in the asetting room
tawking to eatch uthir.

Hay there, wat kind of an outrageous
nolne 18 that yiu¥fe bringing in with you,
ped pop.

DI you evvir heer enything so terribil
In yure Ife, sed ma,

Its the I sent =ithir. I sed.” And §
ptarted to wawk erround the room play-
Ing i#t, and pop sed, Cesss, for the luw
of sanity, coese.

It sownds like n backyard full of cats,
sed ma.

Not to speek of a fruntyard full of
them at wun and the saim time, sed pop.

G wizzs, I Jest bBawt it, It cost B sents,
{ta w reular xithir, wats the matter with
It, 1 sed.

lnwted of golng Into the harrering des -
talos 1 will make you a properaishin, sed
pop, thers Is a toy ship leeving nmums
ware erround heer for Belglum In o few |
diuys, T bleave, and if you hand ovir
that unholy posece of furniture to be lns
cluded In the eargo, I will give you &
dimg, the only stipulayshin Seslng thst |
yoi da nol Invest eny of it in » grand
planoe or eny of Ita relations.

G, awl rite, I sed. And [ gave pop the
aithlr and he gave me a dime, saying
And undirstand, tha ony reesin Im sends =
ing this to Belglan childrin ls bekauss 2
the poor littel things no lawogl' have =
eny hoams to make migribll with it |

1'g

sithire, ony

i

F COURSBE, they didn't kil mn!™

eried Mr. Turksy, “and of course
they won't! Am I not the moat besutiful
creature fn the whola farmyard ™

“Yes-s," coveeded Mrs, Goose, grudg-
ingly, "hut—"

"No but about It,'* interrupted My, Tur-
®oy, pampoualy, *T iy, and they'll never
touch ME and Wil ME for food—they
wouldn't darel”

Mre. Gocss agld not & word, but she
ihought & dosen!

Unfortunataly, that was not the fret
quaryel in the barnyard. Byver siuce
Thankswiving ey, when Mr. Turkey bad
oseaped slaughter mo milraculously, his
St i, o

.« e :
he exclaimed over hin wonderful u.:;‘
mants and beauty. till tha other animals

[CHILDREN’S CORNER|:

Boastful Mr. Turkey

WAy oo auoh  wonderful Whing that b
wmight be Jilled lutar lu the winter,
he wouldn't lsten! Xe not oply re
to lsten, he flaw at the chickens and
greso who tried to talk to him! Flew
them so furtously that they were g
wtop arguing and let well enough alens
8o, gradually, after many hard b
the fanuyend croatures one aud all,
ed to let him falk. He took thelr
to ml 0 spproval and wtrutted warse
aver
“Nover mind," whispered Mrs. Gow
“Um osuie bl days are pambered!
twp deys tl Christmas and wa wo
bim after that!"
"Yaou betier be
Honed a fat hen !
l-“'h wooss for thelr
m fear, they' i noyver find
Mrs. Goose and sway
urmynrd,

You'd better |

|




